Hampton. 


VJ.    iVi. 


Belknap. 


>7 


Dearth  of  al".  the  names  above,  toyjefuiand  my  God,  Who  can  refif!  thy  hevr'nl^-love.Or  triilt  with  thy  blood  ?     'Tis  hy  the  merits  of  thy  death    The 

illilfiilill!i|iili?sili±llillllilllgi 

ri.i.  ^|  fe 


Father  (miles  an  . 


ihitfe  imercxadin:;  breath    The  Spiriff  dwells  with  men,  'Tis  brthirie  iaferci  ^!i  men. 


-h-w-h-Ei— ----i z 


i±lii  eIIeIeSes  illllllll||lilPF~ 


c 


1  numpli. 


if.  M. 


Hamilton. 


O     jwaiTe,  &c. 

O     praife    ye    the      Lord,         Prepare        your    glad  voice,    His    pra'fe  in  the       great  Afiembly       to       fing ;     In 

O     praife,  &c. 
1  O     praife,  &c. 


r—xr. 


!;z±zdzz&zizCz- 


EpE£zE^EF±E^PEEEFrS=E3zH^^Iz 


our  gre«t         Creator 


Ifracl       rejoice, 


Knd      children      of 


ion  Be         glad     in  their     King 


Kingston. 


P.  M. 


ElXKNAP. 


*9 


>,-v — 

m 


I  Along  the  bankiv.berc  Bab::)*  current  flows.  Our  cspttve  bands,  m  deep  defpundencc  ftrayMj   Wliiie  ZionV  fall  in  f..d  remembrance  rofc,  Her  friend.,  her  children  mingled  with  the  dead. 


Elim.      All  Sevens. 


Babcock.        Words  by  Merrick. 


&m&&&sgUgBm$&@G- 


re,--, 


Lift  your   voice   ;.ud     thankful       fin*      Praifcs      to  your  hcav'nly  King  ;     Tor  his  bltflings  far  £*xtcud,  And   bis  mercy     knows  no  cud. 


b==4: 
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Golgotha. 


C.  M. 


Billings. 


Mark!  from  the  tombs     a  mournful  found,  Mine  ears  attend  the     cry;     Ye   living     men,     come  view  the  ground,  Wh«re  you  mud  fliortly  lie. 


:=t=-f 


:z2izoz: 


hhl- 


Princes,  this  clay  muft  be  your  bed,   In  fpite  of  ail  your  tow'rs ;    The  tall,    the  wife,     the       rev 'rend  head,       Mud    lie       a?     low     as         ours. 

iHfyEELzpibzE^ 


-* — P-.l  x:p_p-p_p:  t_i —  p — r  _:ip_:p_i^r:_t — p-p_i_  £ — yi._.p_p_i.-p — p — ».__i_q-  t. 


Sharon.  P.M.  Belknap.  2  1 


AIR. 

|i3iiiliii!llSiii;§lii;lliliiiilliiiii 

Though  not  with  mortal  eyes  we  fecOur  dear  Emanuel'sfacc;  Vet  we  ht  hold  him  on  the  tree  By  faith,  &  cty,  lo,  this  is     he  Who  fuffcr'd  our  difgrace. 

Pelham.  P.  M. 

How  fwettly  along  the  gay  mead,  The  dailiu  and      cowflips     are  fcen  !  The  flocks,  as  they  cirelti-ily    feed,        Rejoice    in    the      beautiful      green. 


-_Q 


SSS^^KS^^S^^^^ 
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Boylfton.         H.  M. 


Belknap. 


fa  ^z^ip  p.f.rip._t,  h_  rtp±p_i_tt_| — p_L.ic_riL_.t_e.pT.Exi.|_i_rf.  fp_    ft.  ppipEEppxt — u-i— 4-3 


Gic.it  Father  of  mankind,  IVc  clefs  the  wendtom  |;racc'l 'h.'.t  could  for  Gentiles  find   Within  tl 


l  flacc.    How  kind  tlic  care  Our  Gi.d  du|/layt,  For  01  to  rai.'c  A  haul 


Dcafeld.         P.  M. 

iliiiligliiiligliiiSfiiiilliiiilili 


__•«£_ 


I'll  praife  my  Maker  with  my  breath,  Priifc  (hall  employ  my  nobler  penvVs  ;  While  life  and  thought  and  liting  Lift, 

::lilliiSiill|afiiSlilllIiliiliiiiSi 

And  when  my  voice  is  loft  in  death,  My  days^fpraifefhall  ne'erbe  part,  Or    immortality        endures. 


Majejly. 


C.  M. 


1  ~> 


||yipigiiSil8iiiliEliisill|ipiigiii 


The  Lord  dcfctntfed  ftom  above,  And  bcw'd  the  heav'nsmofUiigli,  And anderneath     his     feet       he  cart  The 

r~\         ^~>      _ .  * — n      s~\   _  „       r~^.  /s   ?~\ 


NifiililiiitiiiiiMiiiiiiiiiiiiiilii 

fe3:=z=3ziirS^ 


On  cIictuB  and  on  cl1crul.i.-.i  Full 


i.   Ci  nc  filing  all        sbrog*,        And    on,  tl. 


»ighty  wirafc-C* 


-™™j:£:s: 


.ill  nbroa  1. 


24  Hancock.         L.  M 


Belknap. 


•£z^isl£zEzFiPz£:i*T~r— *^^ 

Hark!  from  the  fkics  a  dreadful  fount].  See  how  the  tlouds  fprcad  o'er  the  tkics  ;     The  thunders  roar  and  [hake  the  ground,  And  till  the 

The  flaming  fheams  uf  lightning  p!;v,  Convey 'd  by    God's  eternal 

creatures  with  fwrprifc.  The  flaming  ftrcaras  of  lightning  play,  Convcy'd  by  God's     eternal      hand;  At  his  command  til 

lESIiiiiEiiiiiliiiiiiliiiiipiliiEi) 


The  flaming  ftrcams  of  lightning  play,  Convcy'd         by         Gcd's   eternal         hand  ; 


»._p._(S. 


The  flaming  dreams  of  lightning  play,  Convcy'd  by  God's   Almighty 


hand;         At  his  command  the  fircains  obey,  At 


Hancock. 


eontinuea. 


25 


1 1 ■ JZS LMitiURl 1 I — ^Urfcska^l \  ! 1 — '  kaabEtsca1 1— +■% — LtaMatUEaS — F i — ' •— | D-, ,J 

J     hand;     At"  his  command  the        dreams  obey, 

|l     dreams  obey,  And    flalh  alonj  at  his  command,  And  flafli  along  at  his  command. 


_-!— — t — I — l-x-w-| — 

llaih  along    at      his  cemmand,  ecc 


Flanders. 


C.  M. 


Bab.cpck. 


AIR.  ^ — ^  f y  t  2 

Srac<  I  havcplac'd  my  truil  in  Cud,     A  refuge   always     nigh,     Why  fkould  I,  lija  a  Jni'rous  bird,  To  diibnt  mountains  Ciy,  To.  &<£ 


26 


Belknap. 


Baft  Necdham.         C.  M. 

isiillliilliiillsiiilll^illlliilii 

The  meadows  drefl     in 
The         little         hills  on         cv'ry         fije,         Rejoice  at         falling     fhow'rs,  ' 

plliliiiillillsllllil^iilllli 

The  meadows  dreft 

k^i:f2"rp::r:^-Kpij£i-:f-~^ 

i s_Z — p..£_p_p_L  ..L_t.._.-. . —  p_p_.t.| — pj. — u_j_.,^„L.J^_j._pIp_L_pa„p_pj.p_r_p_p^.£_'  _.L__.p_C_i 


Tht 


The  meadows  dreft  in       all  their  pride.Per- 


The  meadows     drift;    in     all  their  pride, Perfume     the  air  with 


i'll     their  pride,       Perfume     the     air       with  ilow'rs,  Perfume,  &e. 


meadows     drill      in  all     their   pride,The     meadows  dreft     in  all  their  pride,  Pcrfumt 


the         air  with         flow  Vs. 


fume  the   air       with  flow 'is,  The         meadows,  & 


iiow'rs,      The,  &»> 


Berlin.  P.  M.  Belknap.  27 


The  Lord  Jehovah  reigns,  His  chrcne  is  built  on  high ;  The  garments  he  afTunies,  Ai  c  light  and  majcfry  : 

'  .a. 


i 


Hi-i  "lories     fliine    With 
-#  -»-P-  -P-  £--£•-©■ 


His  glories  Chine    With  beams  fo  bright,  No 


Ei35r 


His    glories  iliine      With  beams        fo  bright, 


gloriis  fliine  With         neJHris  fo  bright,     No  mot       -       -       (  tal  eye  Can     bear  the       fight. 


Inarm  ft)  bright,  Hisglorit 


'    mut.al     eye  can  hear  the  fight, 
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Shrezifjury. 


P.M. 


Belknap. 


I'mr- 


Sav'd  from  the         ocean       and    icmpefTous     fkies,     Reduc'd  tu     duft,  here     youth  and  vigour     lies  ;  Dire  fcenes  Haw,  on  Boflon's  boift'rous  fhore  ; 
|     Diftrefling  fcenes  myfclf      a      part       have  bore  i         Learn  this  ye  gay  that  life's  a  tranficnt    flow'r,  Which  grows,  aud  blooms,  and  withers  in  an  hour. 


Grecvjburg.  C.  M.  Stone.  29 

Salvation  !  Oh,  tlie      joyful       found !        'Tis  pleafure  to  out         ears ;  A  fovereign     balm 


'zzf~E^-*~3~i~"d~"~£*~i  E-E-:- — '*—r-£-ig-^\- H- ±----H-t-^-*-a-P:_t-F  **s  ^z3- -izsz^lzzz 

zzzzlzzzrHL 

r  fears. 

fcrq§izrz^r:r£iz-z:^:3z^ 


r 


fpuereieu  halm 


round j  A 


•  u 


Tranklin. 


L.  M. 


Fisher. 


EEE9EEP 


teifc 

Shall  thevi 


:_t±t=-pii_zp±tzp±ct_it.L:±pzf:f- — ±__gttz^t±li:ttux|i^|z±h_pi^b:ttpziz±p-Ui^zz^±P^ 

vile  race  of  fitfh  and  r>F6od„Contend  with  their  Creator  God  ?•  Shall  mortal  warms  prcAimc    to    be  More   holy,         wife,  or  juft  than         he?      I 


liliiiiplSrlillliiiliii 

13ehold  ht  puts  his  truft     in     none  Of    all    the     fpirits  round  his  throne; Their  natures,  when compar'd  with  his,  Art  neither  holy, juR, nor  wife. 


Brimfdd. 


P.  M. 


3* 


lyiiilifiilllliiliSlilillgllllillilll 

Throughout  the  Saviour's  lite  we  trace  No  period  elfc  is  feen ;  ■  Rafting,  in  fou-1, a   painful  hell, 

Nbtbine  butfliame  and  Jeep  difgracc,  ,  Till  he  a  fpotlefs  victim  Celt,  Caus'd  hv  the  creature's  fin. 


Willi amjiozim.  P.  M 


Belknap. 


And  at  thy  feet  to  bo 


ffifefll 


32 


New  Framingham. 


L.  M. 


Esi^ii 


:i:£zzrf:i£z££i:pz:»z:i:£Zffi: 


U3SSESBSE 


Awaj-c  our      fouls,  away         our         fears  ;  Let      every  trembling  thought  begone  ;  Awake,      and      run      the 


j :- 


mm 


ziPiiii|iiiEpliiiiiiliiiz|iliip;i!Ei| 

heav'nly  race,  And     pin     a     cheerful      courage  oh:     Awake,  and  run  the     heav'hly  race,  And  put  a     cheerful     courage     on. 

0  «-r>    _  -   ~_  £    "Ez&zfLzfL.    p  •  "2:_e.  *£  "£? _'_— .     _2.-     _. 


Morning. 


C.  M. 


HoLDEN. 


33 


Once  more,  my  foul,  the  riling  day  Salutes      thy     waking         eyes  ;  Once  more,  my    voice,    thy    tribute    pay    To 


z"HESz|:izEJ/^^ 

him  that  rules  the  fides.   Once  more,  &c. 

.»._  _p._»-  -? . *"— _  —T^ " ■•     ■_  _    __  _*_ 


34                                                     A    Funeral  Anthem.                                  E  Goff 
f  „CI""_  _ '  ~      '•' 

Write  from  henceforth,  write  from  henceforth,  write 
I        heard       a      Toice  from  rieav'n    faying  unto  me    faying  trato  me,  writs  from  henceforth,  write  from  henceforth,    write,     write 

3i-.lil.-J  are  the  dead,  hi  sfl'  d  are  the  dead, 

*-  r — "\ 

..- ~    t»-».c._ g — , fP~>P-mi — P- — — i — *■— *■ t — 'r-s — t~   fs — @rrs——w~—r — S^-s-' 

;-r ~~~~  K -  -r-i— ;  — —-{-'—  ---f- f-b-~ --+- ; — \ — fr-fv-f — p'~f  "Pr — f"f  H — r ~t •  " 

BlelTe'd are  the  dead?,  RleSed    are    the       '  Bleffed  are  the  dead         who     die  in     the         Lord. 


35 


Even         fa,  Even,       fo  fudnh  the  ipirit,        For  they  reft>  Fov  they         reft,  For   they   reft,         for  they 


For  they  reft,  &c. 


reft  from  their  labours  and  their  works  do  follow  them,  their  works  do  follow  them.         And  their  works  do  follow         them. 
j-i — , — j_—{_I 1| — , — C— pX — I— -I — — 1—— 3 p.  i.  „__-._  X___i — ^_^_ fl_f_l u 1 i.JJ_^.j_BJ — 


... 
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Concord 


L.      M. 


Belknap. 


f|_ — »_ 


=-ri-T-H-?i-T — M-r-e 


-X 1  _| P-P—  f 


_i — ".liz-P-i-p-zpzirpz1 — p_i_p:::i — i_ — f_iz_rp_i_p_p_p-P — j 


'Tis     fiuifh'd  !   fo  the     Saviour  cry'd,     And     meekly  bow'd  his       head  and       dy'd. 


— i— ] 

fis  fiiiifh'd  ;  yes 


the 


iztzzzlxz 


111 


"L"'^        "'"' *  ""  ~°~ "" '  ~~~m 


fei 


fczftz 

i — I — 

i-t: 


._*._«.  _«._*._. 


The  battle's  fought,  the  vicVry  won.  Tis  finifh'd  ;  yes,  the   race  is  run,    The    battle's  fought,  the  vicYry 

•+■■*■ 


' 


nee  is  run 


l-fl-P^P 


ZLZZZfLlZ. 

feEpE^ 

lEgja 


Jz 

-ilZlZZZ^ 


EEl|E|!|E|p^5!iil^pE|s|Egi^P^i|=3 

_, — ;_.i_t_-L-_(_-i  |_-p:xq — (__p_p:.i .£— p-p.i-i — i — . — E-TEtaEpq5^iJ3-« 


li 


Springfield. 


L.   M. 


37 


lczc: 


Lord,  I  am  vile  corrceiv'd   in  liii,  And  born  unholy   and   uncleim;   Sprung   from  the  man  whofe  guilty  fall  Corrupts  the  race  and  taints  us  all. 

rasn-^zpzcEi! — C-i^iu'-C-^x c_prc:cj.£2_jzz:EE_u=pzznzz:}_r4i_; ^.i^-Hi—.aj-. 

;:i;ftird  nor  bleeding  bcaft,  Njr  hyfTop  branch  nor  fprinlding  prieft,    Njr  running  brook,  nor  flood  nor  lea.    Can  waili     the  dif.iul    fttin*   away. 


t^-P^-n  !»»■-— _+—-_!*  T£T3T 


For  Fall  Day,      hoh»*. 


Rejolulion.         C.   M, 

f.    Great  King  in  Zion,  Lord  of  all,  We  bow  before  thy  face  ;  With  grief  we  own  our  follies  part,  With  grief,  &c.     Ant!    ftek    thy  pard'ning  grace. 

f  »  '  With  srief' &c- 

|-i£2:BE££EitF£4^W 


With  grief,  &c. 


2  While  we  invoke  thine  awful  name 

In  this  appointed  rite, 
May  love  divine  infpire  our  fongs, 
And  fill  our  fouls  with  light. 

3  Near  to  thy  feat  would  we  approach, 

And  find  acceptance  there. 
Jtfus,  by  thy  own  facriijee, 
Prefent  our  ardent  prayer. 


4  A  grateful  tribute,  Lord,  infpire, 

For  all  thy  mercies  part  : 
Let  goodnefs  crown  each  future  day, 
While  months  and  years  fhall  laft. 

5  Before  thy  throne,  great  God,  we  bring 

Our  highly  favour'd  land 
Be  thou  our  never  failing  friend, 
And  guide  us  by  thine  hand. 


Praife. 


L.   M. 


^TK  — 
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s> __ j__ X JZ Xii-- X«- XZDX_ JX«— I-,rvXH™I-i3 5 -\  X-^—A  rS  -•-^-&-T-P-a-S£ff .j., I«-  —  I- 

-P^M^'-lf— P^tUCX^;;;! TQZ-^,  ^X\~U-J X' X^^—^.X -'„„"  Ja'_- "'_X^_  ^X. 


AIR.  Prjife  ye  the  Lord,  let  praife  employ, 

-.-•.xiizxes 

ifc±f*£E±i_ 

■^ ■ 1 — ■- «—  >-. i»a> i. \p~  r-m 1 ^ 

In  his  own  conns  your  fongs  of  joy, 


The  fpacious  firmament  around 


£2;,-^ffZJ.L^-5XL_^X-ii-.S-XIJ-EXp^CiC_'_Xp_^lJ2.Ie.'_X_' , XpCZX-P- — 1TT^r~IP,j  i    t,  T — e — XCJIJ^.I 


Shall  echo  back  the  joyful  found. 

pi 


Recount  his  works  in  ftr.iins  divine, 


Praife  him  for  all  his  mighty  deeds, 


\-zmiM.ziXZz>  vzz:^-  z :  ^zzzz:t^zzzz\zXxz}z^z\zly 


His  wondrous  works,  how  bright  they  fhine 


Whofj  greatnafs  all  your  praife   exceeds. 


-V-,1 


4° 


Orange. 


C.  M. 


WEST. 


£i£:.<i-T::(>      e-R.± 


J  Sing  to    the  Lord,  ye  distant    lands,  Ye     tribes  of    every      tongue,  His   new  difcover'd    grace  demands      A        new  and  nobler 


ajlIIE;£Si?z^ 

£jz a — 3_±_c. P~i— t — p_±-p_p_, — P-izzzztzlzpzpzi  - — z_p_|I-L_jl — ± j 

azrzrztEEEE=±ztzb:tzEz±z?±3 


:_i-i — iz_! ±_z — p_j 


IZCZiZZizSZrZl 


:zjezezzzzz: 
— F~f-f- 


iz*zz:zzz::tz:zj=izzzz: 


new,  &c.  His  new,    &.  . 

long.        Hi";        new        difcover'd        grace        demands     A  new,  A  new     and    nobler        fong. 

zzzzzzzzzzzzzzizzzzzzzzz^zzizEzzhzzzzz:_z±ztzzbzz!z~czz;±^ 


zs: 


:d— 3: 


ezJz£zz£zz£zz£: 


Wmclfor. 


L.  M. 


WEST. 


41 


Wide  as  the    world  is    thy    command,  Vaft        r.s        eternity        thy  love  ;  Firm 


Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  muft  ftand,  When  rolling 


:=-j=r=i: 


When  roliing,  rolling,  rolling,  &c. 


When '  rollii 


_romng        year 


fhall  ceafe  to  move. 


— f. — t_ipxp-.i-< i-F — F3;|E^rp.^i^::CT^i-— P^^--F-C-i-^Sira=iKbEll_z 


42  Troy.         S.  M.  west. 

-  Thy  lips  with  bleffings  overflow,  Thy  lips,  &c. 

My  Saviour  and  my  King,  Thy  beamies  arc  divine,  Thy  rips  with  bJeflings  overflow,  Thy  lips,  Sic.  And 

Thy  lips  with  blefiiogs  ovcrilow,    And     every  grace  is  thine. 


— £dir^E&E±=p^Egz|E§z:r:pEL±E£fe 


Thy  lips,  Sec 


every     arace  is  thine.  And  every  grace  is  thine.        And  every  grace  is  thine. 


And  every  grace  is  thine.,        And  every  grace  is  thine. 


Thy     lips,  Sec. 


Devotion.  L.  M. 

Sweet  is;  the  day  of  iacred  reft,  No  mortal  cares  fhal)  feize  my  breaft.  O  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found,  Like 

O  -may  my  heart  in  tune  be        found, 


liii 


fc±^£:fiEipfc£3^:p|z^ 

O  may  ray  heart,  &c. 
fol ^ -mn  found.  O  may  my  heart,  &c.  _  Qmay,  &c.  Like  David's  harp,  &c. 


IS 


O  may,  &c. 


O  may,  &c. 


44 


Ohio. 


H.  M. 


WEST. 


Mv  feetfhal!    never  Aide,    Nor  fall  in    fatal    fnares,    Since  Go  landguhjc,  Defends  me 

llllliaiiiiillliliilliiiillliilllil 

Thofe 


;—e—£—m-4—3i—t: 


-»-  ^— — 7~7fi-p;  _„_ 


ife  wakeful    ey 


s,    That    never  f!:.-  keep,        .       Whei 


__      _ __; &_       _- m      __ , _-'y~    _;'    ""*» _•._•__._.  —      _'  — - 

Beyer  fleep,  That    neter    Q      ,     -  wakeful  ^yesj  Sec, 


Williwton. 


S.  M. 


WEST. 


45 


Till 


Far     I  qui      ':    :ad,     And     long     tliy  praife  endure,  Till  morning, 

Ei:_E:l::fe£;£Et~£Er3 

Till  Biorninp,  ,"  c. 

Till     morning  light  and    evening  f 

i 

-C . *_r i_c_l: — l. — y — 1-l: — c — , — i_ — i_u — i r. — - — !_• — j 


fczfcf: 


~J 


1 


Till,  &c 


I 


mornip.g  light     and     evening  (hadej  T. 


::chan"'d  no     more. 


^—j^frfi^y 


_!3-J g_X_s._g._^^p._rZ__.I] ^._T — j__p_ze — ».». — T._h — --j— y  ~  ~"j~T — I~T 

£=£zll^tz±zlzttzE~±z$:~?— P— r-t^F"^— r^=t--~ ^^r-'E+^H-s 


-r- 


-'— 


more,  Shrill         be,  &c. 


Shall     be     exchang'd     no 


E 

1= 


W 


40  Morning  Hymn.  C.  M.  west. 

'Lfe3EdEfEiEi«r2ErTE|E^ 

With     rev'ierce  let  the  faints  appear,  And  bow  befote  the  Lord  ;  His  high  commands  with  rev'rence  hear,  And  tremble  at  his  word. 

Thy  words  the  raging  winds  control,  And  rule  the  boift'rous  deep,  Thou  mak'ft  the  fleeping  billows  roll,  The  rolling  billows  fleep. 
-~— — — 4-P4— P~F--P^F— b-F— f-f  ^— 5-J-W«1^- 


Evening  Shade, 


S.  M. 


TROOP. 


47 


My 


gr"        •%¥  j\  1  !  """"f""  ""yf*  ~  I       C  [  r*       til       J  I  j       ni — — f~  —  i 1 — j  — I f &  "~r ""tt""" ~l — I — r~ — [ r~  "  — [  —  J 1 — ™"( 4-[ ( 1     ~ ~ 1 — j — ■-— — i 

I     The  evening  Shades  of  life  Have  stretck'd  themfelves  along,  My  threefcore  years  are  alrnoft  lie  J,  And  like  an  evening  gone-  My  threefcore,  Sec. 

gone.  My  threefcore 


gone.  M/  threefcore,   &c. 


E.  Goff. 


48  Paradise.         H.  M, 

And     can  this  Blighty  King       Of         glory         condefcend,     And     will  .he  write  his  name  My  Father         and  my     Friend ! 


Pia. 


I         love  his     name.     I         love  Ms     word,  Join     all     my     powers    To     praife     the         Lord. 


1~ 


„-EE:L 


:Canaan. 


S.  M. 


Hall. 


49 


The    pity         of  the  Lord  T6     thofe  that  fear  his     name,    Is     fuch  as   tender  parents  feel:   He  knows  our     feeble      frame.  He 

knows  we  are  but       duft,     Scattei'd  with    ev'ry       breath:  His         anger,  like     a  riling  wind,  Can         fend  us  Avift     to       death. 


5° 


AIR.  BrilV.ant.   Iff  I 


/J<v)il)0YYr  Sung  st  the  Dedication  of  Sterling  Meeting-Houfe,  (Maffachufetts.) 

Sl.uticm.  Jhies  by  p  Cleaveland,  A.  B.      Mujic  by  Brown. 

L»     "(*"      *     »  _)_]  ,  j  ^  ft  Pla' 

Hail,  glorious  day,  hail,  the  aflembled  throng,  To  dedicate  this  facrcd  dome ;  From  ev'ry  heart  let  grateful  incense  rife,  Before  Jehovah's  throne.  Angels,  de- 

iiigiiipiiiiliiliiiiisigiiiiisip 


iii    i 


^-^blERfc "  ^W^itt1  b^tTFirtEiE-EJei^tittlttlEEr  rifep  ELEEi- 1  -  ft-P^-a  J--I  a-^-P- 


fcend,  touch  each  vihrnting    heart,       And    on        the        golden  wire     of        melody,  of       melody,     Conduct  our  praifes  to  the  palace  of  our  God. 


j     fcend,  touch  each  vihrnting    heart,       And    on        the        golden  wire     of        melody,  of 


Anthem  Continued. 

_    Ofc*~  Q    —   ^~\^"^    f~\         to     ,    to 


51 


O    God  of  love,  O     God  of  love,  fliine  with  ccleflial  rays  of  truth  divine  on     pilgrim  fouls ;  Gram  us  a  convoy  of  confoling  love,  To  guide  us  to  the 


lliiiilliilili^liO 


rM 


/~N   Q^N_        p^s       _to £> 


Vjjrorofo. 


anfions  of  eternal  blifs.  Hail,  hail,  hail,  hail,  Jefus  hail.I-Jeav'n's  firft-born !  Look  down  with  fmiiing-lovc  on  this  delightful  day.  Accept  the  grateful 


5* 


Anthem  Continued. 


Gtotly.    One  voiee. 


1-        /~S        -  Btt 


-,_«. 


!l@Pll^i]^liiip|gIgiHiiE=i^ 


homage    of  our  fouls.      For   thee    we     built,    to     thee     we      dedicate  this  temple,  to  thee  we    dedicate  this    temple. 


Here  may  the  humble 


( 

'    f~\.  S     N    ffi  •"">.        y — ■»         / — V.  Tatt.  1.    I      f  Fortifimo.  s~~~\ 

■     foul  repair,  And  catch  the  melting  founds  of  gofpcl  truth.  Here  fhail  the  infidel  hear  his  doom,  And. tremble  as  he  hears.  While  loud  re-echos  the  Almighty's  praife. 

—     — -—     —  __     __       __     »-  — .-     _  ».  — _    _„_„_j^    (_ __      *  » ii  ■     P"T^"~*~        r~    ~ —- —     — — —  —     — —    >"— —    ■—— ■ 


From  e»'ry       aged. mouth  fliall  virtue's  anthem  flow  ; 


Anthem  Continued! 


53 


m 


Each  in»ant  torgue  fliall  lifp  a  hallelujah,  hallelujah,  hallelujah,         to  his  parent's  God. 


Tutr.  #      -»-.»_»      _  f     Vtgorofo.  —  ^ 

Rife,  rife,  rife,  ye  fouls,  harmonious,  Strike  the  htav'n-fuung  lyre  of  praife,  Juin  in         melodious  concert,     and    chant,    and    chant,    and     chant,    and 


54 


Anthem  Continued. 


chant     eternal         hallelujahs, 


hallelujahs, 


hallelujahs,     and  chant     eternal  hallelujahs  to       the      Lord. 


rzszszizazaiiiLZ^:  p  pr? ::  pEsfSESr^:  [g:>-|-^-p--^-j~p^p  i|:-^EEzEI t ^^~3rSr|:  i:|=|  - iif  ifiz 


hallelujahs,         haJlelujihs,         Jiallelujahs,     hallelujahs,         hallelujahs, 


#■-££-  -P-» #^17~_>__- , 


-(4  TzV cx»  o/"  //zc?  Temple — fl  Mafonic  Ode. 


Belknap. 


Sacred  to  heav'n,  behold  the  dome  appears ;  Lo,  what    auguft       folemnity         it  wears  ;  Angels  thtmfelves  have  deign'd  to  deck  the  frame,  And  beauteous 


iigliiliSiiiEiiEiiilgi 


Ode  Continued. 


55 


Iheba  fliall  report  its  fame.  When  the  queen  of  the  South  fhall  return, To  the  climes  which  acknowledge  her  fu-ay,  Where  the  fun's  warmer  beams  fiercely 


burn,    The  prteceft  wfth  tfanljfert  flwlH^y,         Well  worthy  fliy  journey,  I've    ftert1  A  monarch,  both  graceful  and  wife,  -DeTerving  the  lot  e  of   a       queen,    And  i  temple  well  wcutl 

bzb.gg±^z±   : 


ife^ 


;t-g:Et3I^z-:0E:E~:c:c±ifzt:piE:t:pi:ttI-:-:pitb:t£ 


=iiiiliiiliIilllllil|Sllillililiri' 

Ikies.  Open,  yc  gates,  receive  a  queen  who  (hares,  Wivh  equal  fenfc  your  happinefs  and  cares,  Of  rich ei  much,  but  more  of  lAifdom,  fee,  Proportioned  workioanfl 

llfeiliiiiiifelliillllillll^ 


56 


Ode  Continued. 


O,  charming  Sheba,  there  behold  What  mafiy  (lores  of  burnifli'd  gold,  Ytt  richer  is  our  art,  Yet  richer  is  our  art :  ,      Wifdom  and  beauty  both  combine,  Our 


rii^I=aislp;iilll|| 


iSiliiiliii 


rS'- 


dt 


art  to    riifc,  our  hearts  to  join.  Wil'dum  and  beauty  both  combine,  Our  art  to  raife,  our  hearts  to  join.  Give  to  Marfoory  the  prize.Where  the  faircft  choofe  the  wife  :  Beauty  ftillfbouUl  vvjfdom  love, 

j|  =Ef tEFFiE5:=ip=p5pI:E-E-t:p  ijEzEfcE^EjE*?  ipEEEE  iplrrpippd  ErzEz::ziE-zIE5i-£-»-E£— 


,    Cres.  «—   -Q— ••  —  (>-     a  -|V     -  I  /*" '"Ni  .^~*N  """S"  *>  How.  *■ 

I      Beauty  and     order     reign     above.  Beauty  and     order       reign  above.  Beauty         and      order  reign       above. 


hmnanud.         P.  M. 


Babcock. 


57 


•       mod. 

Hail,  thou  once         dcfpifed  Jefus !    Thou  didft  free  falvation     bring;  By  thy  death,  thou  didft     releafe     us  From  the  tyrant's         deadly  fling. 

Hail,  thou         agonising       Saviour  !  Thou  didft  bear  our  fin  and  liiame ;     By     thy     merit       we         find     favour ;  Life  is     given  through  thy  name. 


H 


5§ 


No.  8. 


S.  M. 


Mann. 


1         he.ir         a  voice  of       woe  !  J         hear     a  brothel's     figh  !     Then  let  my  heart  with     pity         flow,  With  ttars  of  love  mine     eye. 


E£|L~rSE|=:£|^ 


ift.  Tkeble. 


I      hear    the    thirrty     cry!   The     hungry  beg  for     bread!         Then  let     my     fpring  its    ftream     fupply,  My  hand  its     bounty     fhed. 

ad.  Treble.  — -^ 

:^zr:STFf:*-FF?:fe3^^ 


Norfolk.         L.  M.  Capin.  59 

Sweet  i*  the  work,  my  Ocd  my  (ting, To  pr,,i:'c  thy  name  give  thanks  and  ling,  To  (hew  thy  love  by  morning  tight,  And  talk  of  all  thy  troths  at  night.  To  (hew  thy  love,  &c. 

Roxbury.         S.  M. 


Belknap. 


(|):Slzg:}i^z^£zpzj±^ 
Mzzrj::  S:iz:^r£z£zzzT:Ez§:  t 

My       forrows,  liki    a       flood,       Impatient         of     rcflraint,       Into        thy      bofom,  O  my  God,  Pour         out    a  long  complaint. 


6o  Sunday.         CM.  Babcock. 

Mod.  Pia. 


AIR. 

This  day  is     God's,  let  all  the  land     Exalt       their  cheerful  voice  :  Lord,  we  befeech  thee,  fave  us  now,  And     make  us  dill     rejoice. 


^  A.  0  


Then  open,  &c. 


Then      open  wide  the  temple  gates,  To  which  the  juft     repair,  That  I     may      enter  in,  and  praife  My  great  Deliv'rer     there. 


open  wide,  &c. 


Norfolk. 


L.  M. 


BABCOCKr 


6l 


Now  for     a     tune  of      lofty  praife,  To  great  Jehovah's     equal       Son;     Awake  my  voice  in     heav'nly     lays,  Tell  the  loud  wonders  he  hath  done. 


Tell  the  loud       wonders  he  hath         done.  Sing  how  he         left  the     worlds  of       light,     And  the  bright  robes  he  wore  above;  How 


62  Norfolk  Continued. 

fwifl  aid  joyful  was  his  /light  On  wings  of    everlaf'ing         love.  How  fwift,  &c. 

~3_j : _-M — 5Zp__up___f — £__ P_Ip B_p_t_p — Iy_.p_pBItP — -~>4 p_Ip_p_:_L-p-_-_. 

£_EE_Ie&E_EE_S^^ 

P  4__£_____x p__Xp___p_lp _1 — __|____L__p_p_ulp 1 — i — lp_ZZ3_--i_iJ_- 


?K====1 


itiiaz 


SEES  . 


M/?<w.        S.  M. 


Belknap. 

— -.  i     * 

zizzzz-sigzpz-*: 


ir39_____r__ p£___:r*V*{E__-?'=_ — _-+-_ — f"-1  z^+P_6-£+  __:rz________ fff tfe^grff ttaI  ;;e ft 

kB=±pfpbtip:Ltlp:P£Cp±Ez^±— r=izz=lz:ztiEptti&ttl££&-PbE^CtPfpitpl:F:  .zj- 

I.oud  to,  &c.  .- ■>.,  i,     ■> 


Your  harps,  ye  trembling  faints,  Down  from  the  willows  t„kc, 

c  z:j;^s  k~izJ=|=  r  zzz 


LouJ'to  the  pr.tife  of  Chrift  our  Lord  Bid 


ftring  avrske. 


»   ft.  a.——,     —1—1  — .     — 

-r  F^^T^R ^^ f rf-F^-f hFhF-TF+FF f  Zr^-£=l£:r^?:-+F:ftr_  LH~3">ir  fell 
jp3zz:_xr:z:p:Pi__:pl]z^ 

!  1  -  I.oud  to,  &c.  ,-* 

_  p.,  -,*f*-fe«  -• ••      -•■--Pi     I 

>_p— _ig:e£;_z-z:gipst^ 

,>i-^-Iu.p.p.^xp^..Cipu.pppp.f.f!5^*i_lpL.L.|_.  _upp.-p_«.-j — p_p_x_e.iP.ZL 1- a— fPi=-'n"~l~"if 

___. j_, — L-Xp — i_Xp_ZpzpXE_:LX_i_ZP4  LllQI — p_L_p_Z_IZ|r — j_X .  4— h-t- — p—H-Phi-"  11— -f 

xC.l..' — xp„i_xp_L'LL<lpip_vTZ-_Pippi_u±^:_pzr_P — __P-_j___ — 0,__i_gi._zpzjx_zc— ____ 


Loud  to,  &c, 


ilid  ev'ry,  &c 


Blue  Hill.         L.  M.  Belknap  63 

Etermt    Fow'r,  v.-hofc         high  abode       Becomes     the      grandeur       of      a  God ;  ln- 


Imimte     lengths  be- 


Infinite  lengths,  ^:c. 


Infinite  lengths,  &c. 

ZpZ+ZZZ£ZTL9Z.fZMZttZ^ZZ~ZZZl^^ 

finite  lengths  beyond  the  bounds,  Where  flats  revolve  their    little  rounds,  Where,  &c. 


yond  the  bounds,  Where  ftars  revolve  their  h'ule  rounds,  Where,  S; 


zpe^lliti^-EEipEiS"-Ji^ffi 


W=£P3 


t>4  Spring  Street,  JL.  lVl.  Belknap. 

^     AIR.  ■     ~   ~_      "_"""_"       «._«._*    _  J~ • P  _  .      "'  ~    m      _"_        "" 

CIZISSZHX^— J— 3— h+f— W-'r-— f-~  *tF~  F~  FF"~  Flr^P~"  FtF~PtF  ■~*~^"~  — P^U— pZp"j_ZlpIipZpZittLSI«I~l J 

Not  to  condemn  the  fons  of  men,  Did  Chrifl  the  Son  of  God    appear;     No  weapons  in     his  hands  are  feen,  No         flaming  fword  hot  thunder  there. 


'Such     was  the  pity     cf  our  God,  H«  lov'd  the  race  of  manfo  well ;  He  feut  his  Son  to     bear    our  load      Of  fins,  and  fave  our  fouls  from  hell. 


Newton.         C.  M.  babcock.  65 


My     Saviour 'God,  nO     voice  but  thine  Thefe  dying  hopes  can  raife,  Speak  thy     fatvation         to  my  foul,  And  turn  thefc  tears  to  praife.  My 


-  1 

nil 


->- 1 


-46 


Saviour  Cod,  this         bioken  voice     Tranfpurtcd  {hall  proclaim,  And  call  on  all  _th'  angelic         harps         To  found  fo  fwect  a      name. 


E 


66  Templeton.         C.  M,  Woo». 

Not  from  the  duft     affliction     grows,  Nor  troubles   rife     by     chance;     Yet  we  are  born  to       cares  and  woes,     A;         fad     inheritance. 


r 


As     fparks  break  out  from  burning  coals,  And  £1  ill  are  upwards    borne,  So        grief  is     rooted  in  our  fouls,  And  man  grows  up  to  mourn. 


.ftJir.Jz — i 


'Complaint.          L.  M.  Farmenter.  €y 

Thy  years,  &c. 
Spare     us,     O  Lord,  aioud     we     cry,         Nor  let  dtir       fun     go       down     at         noori :  Thy 

Thy  years,  &c 


Thy  years,  &c. 


5::£:^ii^t_g^^^L^r^.-p^p^:>r»-g-gipiE:| — piE£L-E:^p^i-gip^-p-pip-^:3:qi— _p^ — ezz.: 


^^^E^^sfeS§^^^^^£E=§=^^^^^^^^^B~ 


years     are  one      eterrial  -day,       Thy         years  are  one         eternal  day,  And     mud  thy  children  die     fo       foon. 

i  » 


(rffi~rp==}^ 


Belknap. 


63  ■  Tyot.         L.  M. 


Aurora  veils     her       lovely         face     When     brighter  Fhfehua.  takes     her       place;  So         glad     will      grace     re- 


m 


9&£aaSE 


±±: 


lliil 


fign     her     room,  To  g'ory,  in     the  heav'nly     home.     To,  &c. 


A&on.         L.  Mi  Eelknap.  6g 

Mffirrf  ri'TlFf  WSMMIBMS^t  rlcftfrclf  r  fiiBS 


-»^*^» > 


tfS-t 


lililil 


Farewel,  bright  foil!,  .vOiort  fercwtl*  'Till  we  fhall  meet  agaki  aliove,  In  the  fweet  groves  where  pleasures  dwell,  In  the  fweet  groves  where  pleafures  dwell.  And- trees  of  life  bear  fruits  of  love. 

Winter.  L.   M.  Belknap,. 

, . i .      .__rr~^.!ia- r,r. . 

w  clouds  the  wintry  ikies  deform,  InfuUe.1  vengeance  roars  the  ftorm  ;  The  fnow  which  from  yon  mountain  fails,  The  f:-,ow  w'iithfrpm  yon  rnpumain  fails ,  Loads  leaflet  trees,  and  tV  Is  the  vale*. 


?o 


Milton.       !'C.M. 


Belkkap. 


r-n— n t- -3-,1 h J 

When     verdure  clothes  the    fertile  .  vale,  And  bloflbms   deck  the  fpray,  And  fragrance  breathes  in    ev'ry.  gale,  How  fweet  the  vernal    day. 
AIR. 

llillPliii; 


3q££££ 


5 


; _     :£____ .  •?.*£"  :p 

' Pit.  •  ^         '  *3   < 

Hark,  how  the  feather'd  warblers         fing  !       'Tis     nature's     cheerful  -  voice;  Soft    muGe  halls  the         lovely     fpring,  And  woods  and  fields  rejoice. 


Sbuthborough.  ■       17.  M.  • 


Belknap. 


n 


*~  See    where  he  fits,  See  where   lie    fii 

Sec    where  be  UnguiAfti  "     on    the       crofc;    Beneath     my    fins    he       groan't!    and       dy*d  :  See 


See    where  he    fits   to 


See  where,  &c. 


Sec  where,  &c. 


6ee  where  he  fits  to       pJead  my       caufe,       Set  where,  &c 


:i"lr  CTf  ar  JBafcl^^BCTaE&gifffiP 

y    his  Almighty  ^la^licr'a  fide. I** 


plead  my 


By        his '  ■  Almighty  Fitter's  (ice. 


plead  -  my    ciufc,  By       his  Almizlity  Fathci's  fids.  By 

By       t'.is    Almighty  Father's    ■       fide.  -  J^  ' 

kv         Lv  AMiii    I  tv     F  rb»><     r.d. 


E3EEH?ffiE 


IE 


JNewmnrk.  Ks.  lvi 


Belknap. 
ZZZEZWTi:t'-t±fl 


Thunder  and  daikncfi,  fire  and 


M\Z  ^5-2±  zzcz^ztlzszizzzt 


■i 


=t 


ThronM  on  a     cloud  our    God  ihall 


Bright  flames    prepare^ 


1.U    way; 


Thunder  and  darkne .5,  fire  and  ftu 


Thunder  and  darknefs,-  fire  and  norm  Lead  on  that  drcad/u!  day. 


Thunder  and  darknefa,  fire  and  ftorm       Lead  on  that  dreadful  day. 


—I 


norm,  Lead  vn    that  dreadful  day.  ** 

Tliur&sr    and    daikncG.,    fire        tad  Honr.  Lead  on    th.it        dreadful        day.  Thunder,  fire 


3=jE£EBQ 


— I-h-^P — h»-f 


Spring.         C.  M. 


Belknap. 


73 


_        _  _ft  Q  _ _l7  '^  He 


He     fends     his       word     And  melts     the         fn<nv,     The  fields  no  longer  mourn ; 


He  calls,  &c. 


".  Z  J — o_I_o  _«._«._IIU_ 


He     calls  the  warmer  gaits  to  blow,  He,  &c. 


calls  the      warmer        .  gales       to  bio  ------         w, 


And  bids  the  fyr>"2         returu. 


74 


Syria: 


l.  m: 


<   Belknap. 


M^^^lUfMW0^^^^BBMWiB^^^MiM^ 


.i>T?-p.-m-.p.T». 


BEE 


The  fwellino  billows  know  their  bound,  And  to  tl.cir  channels  walk  their  round ;  Yet  thence  convey 'd  by  ferret  veins,  They  fpring  en  hills,  and  drenchthe  plains. 

h"t^,rr1^rr~rrc~TriTt~iT'"~] 


fe3^§^^P^^§Sfe^^^§S^?^^^^^S^lE 


^_~  ^    * 


From  plcafant  trees  which  (hade  the  brink,  The  lark  and  iinnet  light  to  drink  :  Their  fongs  the  lark  2nd  linnet  raiie,  And  chide  our  filence  in  his  praifc. 


Wejlborough.         C.  M.  Belknat-.  75 

AIR.  l ' 

Afpan    ii     aJIthat  vie     an  baaft.  How  ihort  the  fleeting  time  >  Man    is  but   vzrmy       and  cluft,  Man  is  but    vanity     sr.d  duS,  Ir.        a!l  hit  flcv.V         and   prime. 


1 

■  New  Bedford.         L.  M. 

^  Pia.  -M 

Wide  as  he  fpread!  Sis  golden  flame, 

i*.  who  made  thi:fu:i  go       rule     the       tafi  Wide  as  he  fpreidi  his  golden  flame,  lii>  beaau  thy  pevs'r  and  bve  difplay. 


AIR. 


Father  of  light 


irg        t!*y  n.m -,  Who  mad?  the  fun  -to 


Bf.lknap. 


76  Carlifle.         C,  M. 

Almighty  love,  &c-  _ 

Now  (hall  my  inward  joys    arife,     And     burft        into        a     fong;  Almighty  love  infpires  my  heart,  And 

^e:f!:tE=^£=E=:==^ 


c_ 23"_ziC  c"  _  rti" "tztzziuzC 


— 1 
:zi 

Almighty  love,  &c. 


Almighty  love,  &c 


Almighty  love,  &c. 

»._«._., .    » ,.  . H_. 


Almighty  love,  &c.  •  #  1.2 

I    pleafure  tunes  my  tongue.  Almighty  love,  &c. 

0     0     _  Almighty  love,  ^c.  And  pleafure,  jXc.  _ 


migh'y  love,  &c 


Almighty  love,  iic 


Belknap. 
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Bedford.         P.  M. 

The  God,  of  glary  fends  his  fummons  forth,  Calls  the  fouth  nations,  and  awakes  the  north;  From  eafl  to  weft  the  fov'reijn  orders  fpread,  Through  diftant 

worlds  and     rtgions    of   the     dead.    The  trumpet  founds,  hell     trembles,  heav'n  rejoices ;       Lift    up  your  heads,  ye  faints,  with  cheerful         voice. 

-9-  a       'P'  *** 


Belknap. 


'Newport.         CM. 

life        .is     a         fpan,  a  fleeting  hour,  How  foon  the  vapour     flies!  Mm  is  a  tender  tranfient  flow'r,  That  in     the  blooming  dies. 

'.VakdiSlion.         JL.  Ni.  Belknaf. 

^t  S s     Pu.  Tor.  I 


Fareive!,  my  friends,  I  mufl  be  gone,  I  have  no  home  n»r  (lay  wiiliyou  ; 


I'll  take  my  ftaff  and  travel  on,  'Till  I  a  Letter  world  can  view. 


6 


1'il  take  my  .ftaff  and  travel  on, 


Exit. 


C.  M, 


Bairi>. 


79 


j:f-:^:g"ff±f=gzgzffi^ 

My  foul,  come    meditate      the  day,  And      think  how     near     it  (lands,  When  thou  mult  quit  this  houfe  of  clay,  And  rty  to       unknown     lands. 
And  you,  mine  eyes,  look  down-  and  »iew  The  hollow  gating  tomb,  This  gloomy       prrfon     waits  for  you,     Whene'er      the  fumnvjns     con-.e. 


^-~\  Pia.  Crtf.  «*  I  i 

fpigil:siilppIi|iiiiliSiiiillipt| 

Wh\  do  \u  mould  ckf  3rting  friends,  Or  fhake  at  death's  alarms;  'Tis  but  the  voice  that  jefus  fends,  'Tis  hut  the  voice  that  Jefus  fends,  To  call  them  to  his  arms. 

^-Q      /->  ,  a.  '        * 


Wood. 


Hopkinton.         L.  M. 


"ffeSS 


^._._j:_«>_e._ 


m 


5E3EEE 


;       flrcam,  Sweeps  us  away  ;  our  life's  a  dream,  An  empty  tale,  a  morning  flow'r,  Cut  down  and  wither'd  in  an  hour. 


Fffl 


,  .    i Miiiiniiii  iiniiiiiiinillllllllll 


irankiin.         l<.  M.  81 

Come  hither,  all  ye  tveary  fouls,  Te     heavy     laden       Ganers,  come  ;  I'll  give  you  reft  from  all  your  toils,  And  raife  you  to  my  heav'nly  home. 

<^\_/-^   _  ry Q,  _ 


«... 


L 


They   flfell  find  reft  who  learn  of  me,  I'm    of  a  meek  and     lowly     mind;  But  pifHon    rages       like  the  fea,  And  pride     is     reftlefs         as  the  wind. 


S^ffi^Pli 


AIR..  ^_  ' -\ 

O,       were    I    like     a    feather'd  dove !   If    innocence  had      wings,  I'd         fly    and  make  a       long  remove  From      all  thefe    reftlefs        things. 

^iiliiiiiiiigiiiiiiiiiiiliSiili 


Let        me     to  fome  wild  defart      go,  And  find    a    peaceful  home,  Where  florms  of  malice         never  blow,  Temptations  never     come. 


Liverpool          H.  M.  capen.  83 

^xp::pg:E|[nEl:E:tt 

fake,  our  drowfy  fou'n  !  Shake  off  each  flctlifu!  band  •  The  won.lersof  this  day  Our  noble  it  longs  demand.  Aufpicious  morn  !  Thy  blifsful  rays  Bright  ftrsphs  hail,  in  fongs  of  praifc.  Bright,  ftc 

,zE2_i_4jEZC.CXIulujp_U-Pf-IL-CipcppT — Lip-dp-pi—Iis  pipppp  i  r.£.r.rre-srT_rsrrTprrrt_£3i 


31^A§i&^^-_f3:tip^:E_ETp;t±t3qqfpJ:3 


%pn 


^±2- 


tbSp3r 
tEEffzd* 


U 


Diffblution. 


c.  m. 


A.  How. 


~^iS^|fe?=-£si^SSl3fEKStifeiii; 


a 


f£PE 


Z 


Why  do  my  minutes  move  lb  flow  ?  Why  do,  &c. 


Death  msydiflblve  my  body  now,  .And  hear  my  fpirit  home  ;       Why  do  my  mi 

ii^llilp^lllllllsiillli 


-^  —  51  ■       — '  —  ■ 

Death  msy  diflblve  my  bod)'  now,  And  hear  my  fpirit  home  ;       Why  do  my  minutes  move  fo  flow  ?  Why  do  my  minutes  move  fo  flow  ?  Nor  my  falvation  come. 

1  i 


Why  do  my  minutes  move  fo  flow  ?  6x. 


L.  M. 


04  bandy  River. 


Belknap. 


':v».rWTPfc 


iP 


sfBaaag 


Beyond  this  curtain  of  the 


air.  — \        ^^  -0.     -  _ 

SliiiiiiilliigiliiiSSiigllSSigi 

'efcend,  yc  hods  of  angels  bright,  And  bear  rr.e  on  your  guardia»  wings,  Through  regions  of  celeflial  light,  Above  the  reach  of  earthly  things. 


B 
F 


fky.  Up  where    eternal 


Where  folid      pleafurcs     never     die,  And  fruits    immortal    feaft  the  foul.  And  fruits       immortal         feafl  the  foul. 


<•  1  >■  1  ■  1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1  in  1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 H 1 1 


Mendon.         C.  M. 


Belknap. 


3.5 


SISe 


Thee,  we  adore,        eternal      Name,  And  humbly       own     to     thee  How     feeble        is     our      mortal      frame,  What  ''y'ng     worms  arc  »c 

^SigiHrSSiisEfcES: 


pgr  jlf -RH 


iiiiieiiii 


m 


n =lp 

-:zzMffi±pdS^ 

_  '•     3 

^|iiif^^l=P^|pPli^il=&@irp|iFSili=Pl^ 

Our  wafting  lives  grow  fliorter  (till,  As  months  and  days     increaft ;       And     tv'ry       beating    pulfe     we  ttlj,  Leaves  but      the         number     left. 
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Dalton. 


C.  M. 


i  we  moan  :  (No  tender  hand  to  wipe  the  tear  Which  flows  with  ev'ry  groan  !  No  tender  hand,  &c. 


Far  from  our  friends  and  country  dear,  In  hoftile  lands  we  moan  :  (No  tender  hand  to  wipe  the  tear  Which  flows  with  ev'rv  groan  !  No  tender  hand,  &c. 
AIR. 


™iEp£gg3B 


5 


WTPVTB 


g^^g^^SBffij^S^^^mf^^ 


t^^^.-j.L4^c:aj_ji.pjLt-ip^Lji^j_ft.j:cLu^xu^-P-ft+pifefry4--L.Tf:] 


i[rTfTT7-~n"rr~P"P'"P"Tli>'"^"a'"~]yi'>'~'fl~fl'T^~v — T T — -Tf»-I^— P--j&Tp-'^~j>'^T~P~F""T~P~Pzr^~T|'?Q'33~~ 


Go/fa.         C.  M. 


Angelic,  &x. 


He  comes,  the  royal  Conq'ror  coroe?,  His  legions  fill  the  fky  ; 


Angelic  trumpets  rend  the  tombs,  And  loud  proclaim  him  nigh. 


Isihffi^^ 


Angelic,  &c. 


And,  &c. 


Angelici  fee. 


And,  &c. 


JlillUllUU. 


The  Lord  of  glory  reigns,  he         reigns         on  high,  His  robes  of  (late  are  ftrengrh  and     majtfty  :     This  wide     creation        rufe     at  his  command, 


Built  by  his  word  and     ftabliih'd    by  his  hand.  L.ong  ft6od  his  throne  e'er  he    began       creation,     And  his  own  Godhead  is  its  firm     foundation. 


XJt       UlllVi,WL, 


"J) 


X^  .       LVJ.- 


And  mutt  my  body  faint  and  die,  And  muj  this  foul  remove?  Oh,  for  fome  guardian  angel  nigh,  To  bear  it  fife  above.    Jefu",      into    thy 


-ttF- 


— x| — ,_  x  |__r_  _(_.)_  i| ^ — ux; — W»-l — ! — L — 


faithful  hand,  My  naked  foul  t  trull;  And  my  fleih  waits  for  thy  command,  To  drop  into  the  duft'  And  my  flc(h  waits  for  thy  command,  To  drop  into  the  duft, 


gSE^iii^BilSi^fesl^Si 


:zlz: 


\\ 


AIR. 


Solon.  C.  M.  BELKNAP,  89 


^Illiii^iplifi^lIiiilililSiilll 

Indulgent  God>  with  pitying  eyes»     The  fonj  of    men     furyeyi     And  fee  how  youthful  finners  fport  In    i     deftru&ive  way. 


I_ 


f^^MU^^MWMMMWMM^MSM 


Ten  thcufand  dangers    Jurk  around    To  bear  them  to  the  tomb,  Each  in  an  hour  may  plunge  the«  down  Where  hope  can  never  come. 


OLUiwuam. 


IV  i. 


iiLLKWAr, 


;^ p.|_.plpp — falH^L.lB^t.pi — zIQl_p_ti!l-piC-^p_lp-Ml-£^ 

rrns — z~ :P;^iHE:»^:EiPi:-Tf  z^i^i&r~E~i;~~i~"T^:ff';R;~Tf;p;&:~T?t^ — zzrzs-TZSz—x- xnz™i£i£iP"ZCZ3 

Now  to  the  Lord  a  noble  fong,  Awake  my  fou!,  awake  my  t»ngue,  Hofanna  to  th'  eternal  Name,  And  all  his  bonndlefs  love  proclaim. 

a^_ ^jTj    '  _  11.  _ 

■Q-—rx — 1--:~? — »s — I__»I£»je£p-»IyZZpp:iiZL^X_:pZ)fr^ 

See  where  it  (hinea  ia 

o--Z^2pppi«::^zz:£:tezLi^ 


fc=BC= 


Pla. 


^:z:x:rzj£;£z£i£x{§z5izzziz=zzzzz:i— " 

^i    _  God>  in  the  perfon  of  his  Son,  Has  all  hisncbleft  works  outdone. 

_pr.' — i^.u-p.^cT: — predicts — tc.p±^.p_ izz_zriz — f:tu-t.tttt::pzz^xiz^pccpip$q — ]£iJ_ 

Jefus'  face,  The  brighteft  image  of  his  grace,  God,  in  thep:rfon,  &c. 

izz:  ::*!£  rp-Eziz  :ft j*  xpz§  xzzaiEijz&p:  iffzaz&zs  xaE&£l«:i:«zfa:«:aziii:j!i;fETix:zcz|rzzjzzlz-j:=|Z|^ 

P    .».' tafi— — P4_U.ip_pXgi_I — P-L_| — pi; (__P  -PlCwpC-It— L. ».X^.i ».Xu. pX-ip. -7jX_.3_3     l._.-_J«. 


Watervilk.  L.  M.  91 

Who  is        this  fair    one        in        diftrefs,        That        travels    from  the        wildernefs  r 


■  m  —     -  —i—        — ■  -■«  t*— — — — —  ■  1  ■  —  — — —       't~*  y        j     ■  ■  ■«  '  t-m  — *        it        g—  »   - —        a*        ^— ■*-*■  ■■  — ^  —  •— ■«•■*•  — ■  —  —  ■■     '  ■  ■  ■  1 


And        preft       with    forrows 


"• ~T~ — *": — ~ — ITU "TTp:~P"3gy*^g~T-P— r~~^g~T~^ — ; — I — ]"T~ — a~ T- — "-Ti 

And        preft  with  forrows  and  with  fins,  Aod  preft  with  forrows  and  with  (ins,  On  her      beloved  Lord  /he  leans. 


92 


OCLCO. 


bix  Line  L.  M. 


BELKNAP. 


AIR. 


— ,*•— ~i 


I 


The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  giye  the  blindj  The  Lord  fupports  the  finking  mindj  He  fends  die  lab'ring  confcience  peace  ;  He  helps  the  ftranger 


SIIZT  -Z  Jl».i_.__ — 2 


Mll^l^SIPiSpEliSlilliils 


ia  diftrefs,  The    widow  and    the  fatherleft,  And  grants  the  pris'ner  fweet  releafe,  And  grants,  Sic. 


Enfield. 


L   M. 


BELKNAP. 


f  beloved  founds,  Oyer  the  rocks  and  riling  grounds,  O'er  hills  of  guilt  and  feas  of  grief    He  leaps,  he  flies  to  my  relief. 

— — a-XLI-P---  iczci — '_i — Lip_r  <gqri_.±p.i_i.  p  ip-ul >  i-p-pi^rC-ip-pci:- — citP-ppi — -T-h-hI 
— 3LX_jLrp^_.ip_^.x_' — ^.xuZ5ic_pipryiLlp.pix.£p2jat-i iti-piE-C'-i-i — H.ir_:y_ii — j_i_§_j 

Ifow  through  the  yell  of  fleih  I  fee,  With  eyes  of  love  he  looks  at  me,  And  in  die  gofpel's  cleareil  glafs,  He  (hews  the  beauties  of  his  face. 


-■lwti-!Wp)wW»'piJ 
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Bradford, 


C.  M. 


— _» a  _  «  a  «  Pia. 

AIR.  •  *   -* 


Thefe  glonoas  minds,  bow  bright  they  mine,  Whence  all  their  white  array  ?  How  came  they  to  the  happy  feats  Of  everlafting  day  ?    From  tort'rinj 

II    _    _  »    »    "r?"s  •*!  e    *    "*    b 

i  ^/*- — =^— ui— L»A_1| t_  X.  gT    r"'i  F  ~~i  "| r"~|     ri   f~i f  "1 "'^yr'"'  "~1~"fl  *""    ~r  TrT~   i  ""irrT    f""*  *"  ii   i? """  i"t^"'X'x"~^i~*t"    x"C    [   ""  ).T*- 

H 

L  For-, 

ys  On  fiery  wheels  they  rode,  And  flrangely  wafn'd  their  raiment  white  In  Jefus'  dying  blood.  In,  &c. 


Confidence. 


L.  M. 


HOLDEN. 
Pia. 
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AIR.  I  feel  my  Saviour's  cheering  voice,  And  longs  to  join  immortal  lays.    Hold  me,  O  Jcfus,  in  thine 

Now  can  my  foul  in  God  rejoice,  My  heart  awakes  to  (ing  his  praife, 

_zEbj::^~B:*:±«Ipr£|Efc:fe 


-ri-: 


arms,  And  cheer  me  with  immortal  charms,  Till  I  aw.ike,  &c. 


Till  I  awak:  in  realms  abjve,  Foreverto  enjoy  hy  love. 


H-3r=raiKi:e- :m£ ztfrs :&£=» cp :=  car"  :i 


9  6  Concord.  S.  M 


HOLDEN. 


"~  %_  Mtff^f"Tl 


SEEKSE^l 


The  hill  of  Zion  yields  A  thoufand  facred  fweets,  Before  we  reach  the  heaTenly  field*,  Before,  8cc,  Or  walk  the  golden  ftreea 


t?|p&|^|^spizE&Sp3EESiEE5EEi?^ 


tzt- 


±&_ 


\ttz*~*£&zzi 


-t-i — tipn:5»:s.:t 


m 


m 


11E+ 


C.  M. 


HOLDEN. 


Reviving  Hope. 

Ye  doubting  fouls,  clfmifs  your  fear, 
the  heavenly  found ;  Ye  doubting,  &c.  Kope  fmilesreming  round. 


Ye  doubting,  &c. 


Ye  doubting,  &c. 


Ye  doubting  fouls,  difmifs  your  fear, 


i  icniiu. 


ALDEE. 


y7 


God  is  a  king  pf  pov.'r  unknown  •.  Firm  are  '.he  orders  of  his  throne  ;  It  he  icfoivc,  who  dare  oppefe?  I!  he  icfolve,  &c.  Or  alk  him  why  or  what  he  does? 


tzicxiz 


Frytbufgh,         L.  M. 

Pij.  Tor. 


m 


A'l.EEE. 
r.  —  i 


1 


Or  fet  Immanuel's  glory  forth. 


Join  all  the  names  of  love  and  pow'r,  Or  fet  rmmanuePs  glory  forth. 

That  ever  men  or  angels  wore  ;  All  are  too  mean  to  fpeak  his  worth,  All  are  too  mean  to  fpeak  his  wor:h, 


namuwn. 


JU.    1V1. 


Albee. 


Glory  and  honour  be  to  thee, 


In  mercy  infinite  andpow'r. 


AIR.  *  .       _  <  _  3  _  _       Q 

Glory  an 

5EE 


Thee  we  revere,  and  thee  adore ; 
Thou  felf-exiiling  Deity  :  In  mercy    infinite  and  pow'r. 

Cornifh.         L.  M. 


•"T* 


£33221 


[iiiniiiiiii 


High  on  a     hill       of         dazzling  light,  The  King  of  glory  fpreads  his  feat ;  And  troops  of  angels,  flretch'd  for  flight,  Stand  waiting  at  his  awful  feet 
T5-==V ^/"»    Qi^ _.    p -f.*— I-     ~.C1        -••    fL+    O     p     <^    _|_        _ 


mg 


33 


bbESE- 


EjEEEjErpfSffi 


Niagara.         L.  M. 


99 


.^       _i   .    _  _ 

_  ,  ,         _      _  o i 

j  So  let  our  works  and  virtues  fhine  To  prove  the  doftrine  all  divine.  Thus 


So  let  our  lips  and  lives  exprefs  The  holy  gofpel  we  profefs  ;  So  let  our  works  and  virtues  fhine  To  prove  the  doftrine  all  divine.  Thus 


SBE 


flnll  we  bert  proclaim  abroad  The  honours  of  our     Saviour      God;  When  the  falvation  reignS  within,  And  grace  fubdues  the  pow'rof  fin. 


PS 


tt= 


lOO 


Yarmouth.  S.   M.  'Kimball. 


Whofe  anger    is     fo 


My  foul     repeat     his  praife,  Wliofe  mercies  are  fo  preat ;  Whofe    anger    is     f  >        flow        to 

Whufe  anger    is    fo    flow  to     rife,  So    ready     to    a- 


flow      to    rife, 


Whofe      anger  is        fo        flow     to    rile, 


ife; 


So  ready 


bate.  Whufe  an^er        is     fo  flow 


rife, 


Belknap. 
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Confummation.         S.  M. 

Behold,  witl>  awful  oomp,  The  Judge  prepares  to  come  ;  Til'  archangel  founds  the  dreadful  trump.Th'  archangel  found  j  the  dreadful  trump, And  wakes  the  gen'raj  doom. 

Pittsford.  L.  M. 


Belknap. 


W — -1 — pipt-  ■ipp-p-L.x_i_  p-p±p-p-P-tt:L-i_±t1_.L„tt — p±t:Pt.i_ii_.picw£pl_pJ:c:uGuL.pjpp_p±_jj_ 

God,  the  eternal,  awfi'l  name,  Which  the  whole  heav'ilyarmy  fears.  Which  (hakes  the  widi"  creation's  frame,  And  Satan  tremb'es  when  he  hears. 

i^£ipf^EiLpzyrtE:p:plpEEzP 
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Pomfret.         C.  M. 


ing  A  folemn  hymn  of  grateful  praife,  To  heav'n's  Almighty     King. 

»2^:^:zzgzpzzL-zi:izzzbzp:ipzpii: — pzfcippjzjz^iipzpzjiifzz  zzpzp[?:ipz»  izdzzzj  i  xzu  J  j  i^»+  — -1 


Begin  the  high    celeftial     drain,  My  ravifh'd    foul,  and  fing  A  folemn  hymn  of  grateful  praife,  To  heav'n's  Almighty     King. 


Ve  circling  mountains,  as  ye  roll  Your  filver  waves  along,  Whifper  to  all  your  verdant  mores,  Whilper  to  all,  &c.  The  fubjeft  of  my  fong. 

zz±|::p:pifzz*ztz£±^ 

-»_«.  s- — ^.p.  -p. 

;ipipipij_:j*zpzpTZj§zzjzzipzfczpz 


_™™w 


ntjurrtcuon.  /111  sevens. 


103 


AIR.  ^  _  .  ,  .I 


Angels,  roll  the  Hope    away:   Death,  give  up  thy  mighty  prey :    See!  he     rifes  from  the  tomb,  Shining  in    immortal    bloom 


=2g33EE|Sfci 


Dover.         C.  M. 


Belknap. 


'  »■•  r*  ------    -^- 


£ 


I 


Naked  at  from  the    earth  we  came,  And-    crept     to  life  at  fir  ft ;  We  to  the  earth  return  again,  And  mingle  with  our  dull.  And  mingle  with  our  dull. 


§a||gEg|gEgg^^ 


lUi] 


BELKNAP. 

e-1 


Dear  Lord  !  behold  our  (ore  difirefs;  Our  fins  attempt  to  reign  ;  Stretch  out  thine  arm  of  conq'ring  grace,  And  let  thy  foes  be  11  iin. 
Ii_-£3 — LP-I-F-P-ES — LPCp-k»C-X.| — \     \ — pi — , Ip_i — !I_:_Itp_U — | — £l_Xp_L_p_1_x.. — 13 — 


r_B.  ,.._*._«._: 


The        lion  with  his     dreadful     roar,     Affrights  thy  feeble  fheep;  Reveal  the  glory    of    thy  poiv'r,  And  chain  him  to  the  deep. 


Ieb^e; 


Verry.         b.  M. 

[ilillilillliplli 


E.  Gorr 


IO5 


.0. 9—T-  P 

■*3J 


Welcome,         fweet     day  of  reft,     That       faw       the         Lord  arife. 


"ftZZS 


3kzz*—h—~ 


m QZ 


Welcome  to  this  re- 


Welcome  to  this,  &c. 


:i"zz~: 


Welcome      to       this  reviving  brcaft.And  tliefe 


eyes. 


viving         bread,  And     thefe       rejoicing 

■EHEiElHiSa: 


?&-■ 


eyes,    Anil  thefe 


1  = 


|_  -  -,  ^  O.  ~**-m~~~-t~»~v 


rejoicing 

e 


eyes. 


Hotham. 


L.   M. 


•  There       is     a 


Drious  world  on  high,        Refplendent  with         eterna 


diy  ;    Faith  views  the  blifsful  profpett  nigh,  And 


■i~t±zKz~z^zlz&zz£zJ.zz&zz-zl^z-~ 


God's  own  word  r.:veals     the  way.   Faith  views  the  blifsful       prospect  nigh,    And  fiod's  own    word  reveals  the       way, 


Blendon.  C  M. 


Belsna?.  IO7 


Air.     Our      /ins,  alas  !  how  ftrong  they  be,  And  like  a  raging  fea  ;  They  break  our  duty,  Lord  to  thee,      And  hurry     vs    away. 


_ 


For. 


*ia. 


m$i0M&Mmsmm^wm^mm 


The  waves  of  trouble  how   they   rife,    How  loud  the  tempefts  roar  !  But  death  fliall  land  our  weary  fouls     Safe  on  the  heavenly  (hore. 


T08 

t 

1 


Conway. 


S.  M. 


j  Al*. 


Our        days     are  as    the        grafs, 


Or  like        a    morning    flow'r  ;     If  one  (harp  blaft  fweep  o'er  the  field     It 


3^iEFFpFiT-  iffiTTT^ 


withers  in    an 


hour.  If       one    fliarp  blaft  fweep    o'er    the    field,  It  withers     in     an        hour. 


m 


Sdrdis.          L.  M.  e.  Goff.        *  i * 

This    life's     a         dream  an    empty    fliow  ; :        But  the  bright  world  to  which  I  go  Hath  joys  fubrtinvial  and           Cncere  ; 

When  fliall  I  wake,             When  (hall  I  wake,  When  ihall  I  wake  and  6nd  -r-.e  there  ?                      When  fliall  I  wake  and  find      me           th;re  ? 
When  (tall  I  wake,  &c.            '                                                   ~    r 


"£io 


S.  M. 


e.  e»n. 


Luncnburgh. 

The  law        by  Mofes       came,  Bnt         peace    and       truth  .and  love,     Were  brought  by  (Thrift,  a   nobler  name, 


Were  brought  by  CfarUi,  a  nobler  name,  Descending  from  above.  Were  bi ought,  &c. 


I>efcending,  &c 


r_p.T^ 


Durham:  P,  M.  sylknap.       ip» 

Think>.     mighty  God,  oa     feeble     man  5  Kow  few  his  hours,  how  (hart  his  fpan  ;  Short  from  th:  cradle  -         to  the.grave. 

^zfe^z;zzzzz.z:xzz:zzzz: 


zfci;z;=zzz-;:?zz:z"zziz-z*z£z*:izaz  p|izzz£:izz:zzzzz  cz:liz::nzzzzir-iz;zzzzzzxzj:jr:jpzzz:i 

izil^zlzSz^^ 

Who  can  fecuce  his  vital  breath,  Againftthe  bold  djrrun  Is  ofdea.h,  With  bklll  to  fly,  or  pov/r  to  fave  ?   With  (kill  to  il/.or  nov'r  to  fav;  ? 

|E^:!|EHzfcr^Szz1^zSlmS:'i  m^^^SB^EfS^^^^^HE 


— -z^fczztzbfffzeiffZEtcz-zbjtvr-;—  :rh  fizz.  :zaz\  ~  zqzzc  znsrs:  zaz.^iip-,-  -r-Fh  hzziirzd  Hz 


Penobfcot.         C.  M. 


I  woald  furvcy  life's  narrow  fpace  And  Icaro  how  frail  I  an. 

1  would  furvey  life's  narrow  fpace  And  learn  how  frail  I  am. 


Teach  niethe  meafure  of  my  dap,  Thoa  maker -of  mj  fr 


Leominjlcr.         C  M, 


)■■■.»..- 


113 


Am. 


I'm     aot  afharu'd  to    own  my  Lord,  Or  to  defend  his  caufe  ;  Maintain    the  honour  of  his  word,  The     glory         of  hij     crofs. 


IIIIs^iilllilllilllliiiliEf^iiililllll 


t — 


Jefus,  my  God,  I  know  his    naai%    His  win:  is  all  my  truft  ;         Nor   will    he  put  my   foul  to  (hame,    Or   let    my   hope  be  loft. 


t-p.  -0. 


ii4 


Afliford. 


L.  M. 


Bel  KMAf 


i£:zz01:fe^ 


Am, 


And  fpread  the  jsyful  tidings  ronud, 


Let  every  foal  with  tranfport  heir 


Loud  let  the  funeral  trumpet  found, 


Let  every  foul  with  tranfport  hear, 


And  hail  the  Lord's  accepted  year,  Aid  t»H,  Ac. 


pj|:^:^:a:mggTgz|tE|:^Ptti^:g:zrzz  z~pzz~igdjdrjg— ze2p:s~^z^rE-^-)ft^rp"pai3^ 


/->  /"N 


^~N  ^"\ 


Trenton. 


C.  M. 


-©-r-r-=:-« — t 1 


>  hi c>.i_T rj ~  T-. • t EZIII CZ 7~- Z-I Z_.! f~rT" T~ -  ■     "T-      l~-T iZ—,-3  IZZilZj  I_«[Z~ _3I 

Save     me,  O  God,  the    fwelling  floods    Break   in    upon  my    foul  ;•  I  (ink,  and  forrows  o'er  my  head  Like      mighty  waters  roll. 

g^izszizzezi-izziqzsireiazziiLe-F^ 


11/? 


Wcflborough.  C,    M, 


1  v-Ff>J 


-—-i- -i 1 -11— — — — *^-t-»«-'«-Tt— 

ti-zf-tjzrppiifcib'C-hP 

A  fpnn  is  all  that  we  can  boafl,  How  fhort  the  fleeting  time  !  MLn  it  but  vanity  and  dull,  Maa,  &c< 


liliiiill^! 


In         all       hi«       Aow'r      and  prime. 


te 


:£: 


Afo.  30, 


L.  M. 


Mann. 


Great  is  the  Lord  exalted  high,  Above  all  powers  and  every  throne,  Whate'er  he  pleafe.in  earth  or  feas  Or  heaAen  or  hell  his  hand  ! 

I P __!._ . O /^-S/_  _  ,     ,  f~^'  O 

'  — *~  4-— ht-t-— P*"T"i  ~r  T  -1  ~iT    IT    ji  Tl  ~i  T"T~- 1  Tu    T  I  "i  T)  ~f  ~w"\  "*lT"5T-lT   jrnTC^-— C"lrJZ~ 


Bascock. 


116  Aufpicious  Morn.  C, .  M. 

.        An.      Moderate.  »---~m 

K^i:3]£5ISf5=EiiE5 

■  .         ' 

Again  the  Loid  of  life  and  light  Awakes  the  kindling  ray,  Unfeals  the  eyelids  of  the  morn,  And  pours  increafing  day.  This  day  be  grateful 

Pia.  Crci.  For. 

_  -•■_  1         a 

■  ZZZZ\ZZ\ZZ\ZZ7J£ZfiZ&zETpZ&T£ZZZZZttIWa^ 


=r£z*:r:z*i-rz=zz;i:izrzT-:q:q=j(L^ 

homage  paid  And  lou  !  hofanrus  ft»Bg,  Let  gl.tdnefs  d.ve'1  on  every  heart,  And  praifl-on  ercry  tongue,  Let  gladnefs,  Ac. 
-A  »        * 

SEgEjfj^gzH^ 


Am. 


Torringford.         H.   M. 


s — :n_a- 


Pia. 


Ciefccr.do. 


Newhali.. 


11/ 


S£lt  ■  Ll ff^^SQ^^EfeE£El^glcEl^EEl=g: 


Hark  ,what  celcftial     notes!   What  melody       we    hear!     Soft  on  the  morn  it  floats,     And  fills  the  ravith'd         ear. 

J"tliTg7Tl^TTrfrTPH^ 


j.        — i  — if — ,     &■ — r-— , — n— — i-r 


-p— -z^zr-Er»razzrpr=i.:x=-~r: 
Lt:~»-Sk-rzrzE=--r~fi;-!--s — 3-+— s — .-- 

I| — £-i : I_Z__. 


»^ig^:fciB-Fr&  anrrt^^i^^^^ 


;:p§-:-_;T=r. 


F= 


_jl — -ajM- -  t~  _ 

The     tuneful       (hell,      The      golden         lyre,     Aod         vocal  choir,    The  concert  fwell. 


n8 


Italy. 


L.    M. 


Saccmiki. 


:E£ESEE^S: 


Let      him     embrace    my     foul,     and  prove  Mine  intereft     in         kis     heav'nly     love ;  The   voice  which   tells  me    thoa  art 


mine,  Excecdsthe.       bleffings         of     the    vine.  Oq  thee    th'  anointing  fpiiit   came,  Aid  fpread  the       ftrour    of   his  name  ;  Th»t 


t 


Italy  Continued'. 


11 


I  ..^V',.,—         ,^T\    r«<~  tm  ■I- —  — j»  — ^  —  ®—  1 


(    oil      of        gladnefs    and     of    grace  Draws  virgin     fouls   to  meet  thy         face,  Draws,  kc. 


Lynnficld. 


L.  M. 


HoLDEN. 


My  God   permit   me  not  to  be,     A  ftranger  to  myfc'.t  and  thee,    Amid  a  thoufand    thoughts  I  rove.     Forg.-tful  of  mj  (iigheft  love. 

^tzzz  ~'z-".Tz~-*.r.-zT.  :q.iqrJ-grrl".J:  :1::|i  :~:**£iii:2i— — x.;-®::  zzzzz-  "ZXX~\  vzzz  -%zzl%z:z  lq£5  icq 


,120  Lynnfield  Continued. 


Why  (hodd  my    paffions  mix  with    earth,  fttd    thns  difgrace    my    hear'aly  birth?       Why    fliould'  1  cleave  to    things      below,         A»4 


fc=a=== - 


-•^irEEftf-  • :  |~g  Jrz-'ir?  ~f~  j. — j —  i~~  f--^~r — F — * — Tr"'i  ~EZP* — - — F~~  f  ~^ft ?""! 


let     ray    God    my        Saviour     go  ? 


C;i!l      me    away    from    fi=fk    and      feafe,    One      fovereign     word     can    call    me    thence, 


Lynnfield    Continued, 


ui 


Saft. 


=£=3 


=ES39BE 


fH-tztztzW$.-. 


:t~ : 


jU„__ .- T--' 


I     would  obey  the     yoke    divine.  And  all      inferiour     joys     refign  <$c  c»rtii  with  all  her  fcenes  withdrawn,  Let 


Lcud.     , 


noife  and  tanity  be  gone,    In  fecret  filence   of   the    mind,       My  hear'n,    My  hear'n,  My  heaT'n,    My  heay'n,  and  thee,  my  God,  I  find. 

-- — 1^— --11^3- — -lis r»_^.zc:_ii;p_p^-1.»itZx_p: 


L.  P.  M. 


PB:=:iE±:|-±iH&itte 

|IAA.t    p.      fST^J.tAl>-Kfr»TQJTpi r r ».__ ft.*     -£.££_■.  J 

aT-CS. — .j:L_.L..C:p|l — lp — -+R — H~tt-^lt^^FP'^I~tP^~tP~^~  f-  i — "** -i--*—  F-P-f-P-  ^  -'~R-  fp'hi^~r~i 


My      d-tys      of     praife      Hull      ne'er      be      pa!t  Whil 


,j     I'll  p-^.ifc  my  Miikcr  with  my  breath,  And  whc»my  voice  i>  ioft  ia  death 


Fraifefliall  empUyray  aobler  powers, 


E^EL^:fe::Sr|zrK 


life         and      thought  and  bciii-i  laft, 


Or  immortality  endures 


Or     immortality         eaduro. 


Scarborough. 


iEiEiiiiilllii 


C.  M. 


Behbe*. 


12j 


=F 


His,  &c. 


EE 


Sing     to  the  Lord,  ye  diftint  lands,  Ye       tribej  of  eyery       tongue. 


His,  &c. 


.-  B  # ^ — -^  »_    _  » 


Hit  new  JifcoTcr'd         i'««>         Wi»  lev     diicurec'4      giacc     icm*.i««         A   nevr  aL.i 


»    ,"»,|,W||!*^'1    j  ipiJiwijiiwiiiiili      i     ■     I     ii     J         1       i    I,        i    i   m  in     |i r..JJI-. 


12^  9t.  Germalns.         L.  M.  i;  B»«*t«. 

IliiliiSiliili^giiliiiiiiiiiiiiiili! ; 

Air.  -, 


^ic2>&r 


Loud        hallelujah*  to     the     Lord,  From  diflant  worlds  where  cre*ture*  dwell  ;  Let  heay'o  begin     the       folermo  word,    And 


Mxftofb 


:|-l#lfe^ill^:iiilifei:JiiiSiiipE;lllP 

fcuod  it  dreadful      down    to    hell,  The     Lord,  how        abfolete      he       reijot  !   Let    erery      «»gcl  head  th«       kite,     Sinj 


St.  Gtrmains  Continued. 


125 


t-  :JE^  t£-j^^^=r^f -j — —  t-p-pr^f-p  -g»-4  d-:*j»-  E-3-H-  H^-1i  * 


^.ad  fpeak  how    fierce   hi*  terrourt  be. 


of      kit       lore     li     ,    hea»'nly    flrains,    Iq      heay'nly    flrains,       In    hear'nly   (trains,     And  fptak  how    fierce   hi*  terrours  be. 


-to:: 


BtlKNAP. 


Keene,t        C.  M. 


Since]  hare  plac'd  my  uuft  in  God,      A      refuge      alwajr«     nigb,        Why  flio*ld  I  like  a      liat'roui    bird,         To     diftact      mountaini      flr 


/—\ 


■8">        Why  iho*ld  I  like  a      liat'roui    bird,         To     diftant      mountains      flr. 

iiii^liiiliiiiiilliiii! 


Besde*. 


26  Brtinfwick.         C.  M. 


Lord,  in  the  morning  thou  fhalt  hear    My    voice    afcending    high  To  thee  will  I  addrefs  ray  prayer,     To  thee   lift  ap  mine  ey^ 


■f 


rfcriK: 


^^^^:£^jpz:pj^d^^[:£p:;|r^_j^:|± 


m=~*m 


.«_..._._.•>  i. 


•J?-T-- 


alilllllllilpllEilliiililiiglpliiiiS 


Up  to  the  hills  where  Chtift  is  go«e  To  plead  for  til  his  fainu,  Prefentinj  tt  kit  father'*  tkiont    Oit    fongi   tnd    o«f      •o»pl»i«*i 


127 


No.  29.        5.  P,    M.  m*h*. 

-The     Lord       Jehorah     reigns,  And      royal        ftate       maintains;   Hi»  head    with         awful  glories  crown'J  ;        Ar- 


ray'd         iu    robes         of     light 


Begirt     with       fovereign  might, 

/ s 


And      rays     of        m  around. 

:  cii-~T:i 


EE=^^$EEErfzErrEEp^t~SrEirfcEii  ±ifelJi 

*»>  _  „^ 


J 


128  Nonvalk.         C.  M. 


NonvjJk. 


J*»»s. 


O     God  to     whom         rerenge     belongs,  Thy    rengeaice    now    diclofe  ; 

Arife,  &c. 

*  *  Arife,  fcc. 

11 ft,ft_^_  :EtzE~&£  _-EJbztz£-    "f~TT p. • =!.„-&»       Q-Q. 


! 


h  iughty  foe«. 


3 


— L. p — L„{ CC.I.-'(,wP-U--:UW:l;— — — 1—1-4— V-4--— — i*— « — -mr'-*^SfrJ-*Q^w»' 


